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LET'S BUILD THESE 
ELECTRIC MOTOZ POWERED 
MODELS / IT'S EA9S WITH 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED 

FULL SIZE PLANS/ 



BUICK CONVERTIBLE 

Here's your chance to make this accurate 13-inch Buick model complete 
with seats and white wall tires! Powered with a little electric motor 
connected to flashlight batteries in the body, you can steer this model 
in any direction or make it go straight. And these full size plans are 
so easy to follow that even if you've never built a model you can make 
this snappy model. Plans cost only 25 cents, postpaid. Order Plan No. 397. 





Here's a 10-Inch balsa model of the world's most 
popular automobile — the Chevrolet Fleetline! Also 
powered with a battery-driven motor, this "Chevy" 
looks just like the real car. Building from these accu- 
rate full size plans is as easy as ABC. Plans cost only 25 
cents. Send for your set today. Order Plan No. 407. 




HOW TO ORDER • Send 25 C6n,S fCr eQch P ' an t0 MECHAN,X ILLUSTRATED Plans Service, Faw- 
cett Building, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name of plan and the number 
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. MORTGAGE IM THE TOWW OF 
SANDSTONE WAS THE MORTGAGEE'S 
DEATH WARRANT* WHEN TEX. RITTER, 
UNDERCOVER PRAIRIE RANSER, RODE INTO 
TOWW, THE DEADW GUNS, WHICH HAD BEEN 
LEAVING A STREAK OP CARNAGE BEHIND 
THEM. WERE TURNED ON HIM. IN PLAYING 
1*<S WITH 06ATH, TE* H AO TO SLAP 
LEATHER AS NEVER BEFORE WHEN HE 

vowed TSUN5JA0KE REVENGE:* 




rfif 



IT THE BAR J RANCH IN SANDSTONE .. . 



JEFF, THIS RAMCH 
OF VOURS IS ONE 
OF THE FINEST 
PV5 EVER SEEM 




UNLE55 THE BANK GIVES ME 
AN EXTENSION ON AAV 
MORTGAGE i IT WON'T BE 
MINE MUCH LONGER, TBK.' A 
NEWCOMER HAS BOUGHT 
OUT THE BANK IN TOWN THAT 
HOLDS MV MORTGAGE 




I WROTE MV BROTHER IN CANYOM 
COUNTV TO COME ON WITH THE 
MONEV.' I'M TAKING NO CHANCES 
OP A FORECLOSURE J 
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rr'g THE NiW , 
BANKER i NAME 1 

ILUOTi 




■ 



TEX RITTER WESTERW 



kATER, AT THE ELUOT RANCH 



I MUST HAVE THAT BAR J SPREAD/ 
IT WOULD MAKE WE THE BIGGEST 
LAND OWNER IN THIS TERRITORY/ 
BUT I'M, AFRAID JEFF SHORE WILL 
RAISE THE MORTGAGE MONEY I 



VOU'RE A LITTLE CRUDE , CON 
— BUT YOU HAVE IDEAS .' 
WE'LL DO IT THIS WAY.' YOU 
BOYS GO OUT AMD ROPE 
THAT HOMBRE SHORE AND 
HIDE HIM i. LEAVE THE REST 
TOME 



^pHAT NIGHT— ./ GOOD? 

1 \ ^ TOMORROW 

WE GOT ) ONE OF YOU BOVS ' 
SHORE, J HOLD UP THE BANK I 
BOSS J A, I'LL HAVE EVERY- 
THING- SET i 




I RECO&NlZED 

HIM THAT'S 

HOW I KNOW I 
LOOKS AS IF YOU 
CANT GET ANY 
JUSTICE IN THIS 
TOWN IF THE LAW'S 
FRIENDS PULL A 



YOU 
BETTER 
5URE 
YOU'RE 
ACCUSING i 
THE RIGHT 
PERSON t 
BANK 



^ 



JOB '. DON'T HURRY, J R08BERY 15 

SHERIFF - - - I'LL GET/ A HANGING 

THE VARMINT /OFFENSE IN 



AAYSELF. 



THESE parts: 



Shortly afterwards, m AM 

ABANDONED CABIN . . * . 




WITH YOU IN BOOTH/Lk,YOU'Lt 
NEVER BE ABLE TO PAY OFF THAT 
MORTGAGE— SO I'LL HAVE TO 
TAKE YOUR SPREAD.' 



UK RITTa* WESTERN 



TW EVENING OUTSIDE THE SHERIFF'S OFFICg- t 

WWIUi VOU WERE LOOKING FOR ^ 
JEFF «T HIS RANCH, SHERIFF, 
Wf/ B0V5 AND I TRACKED HIAA 
DOWN IN THE HILL© I YOU C" 
BURV HIM IN BOOT HILL NOW 




THAT WAS A 5UCK TRICK.' TWE 
BAR J SPREAD IS VOURS NOW, 
WHAT DO VOU AIM TCI DO NEXT? 




I'M WONDERING ABOUT 
THAT CATTLE HERD 
JANSON OWNS. DON'T 
YOU THINK THOSE PRIZE 
LONGHORNS WOULD 
LOOK GOOD ON MY 
NEW SPREAD, MEN? 
GET IT? JANSON 
OWES ME A BIT OF 
MONEY, TOO i 




1PE FOLLOWING DAY, AS TEX ARRIVES BACK IN 
SANDSTONE — - (- 



IT JUST DOESN'T ADO UP, SHERIFF; 
I'VE KNOWN JEFF FOR A LONG TIME, AND NO MATTEL 
HOW MUCH HE WANTED TO HOLD ON TO HIS SPREAD, 
HE WOULDN'T TURN ROBBER FOR IT. BESIDES, HE 
KNEW I'D BE BACK WITH THE MONEY i 



THE MONEY ISN'T ANY GOOD NOW, TEX i 
ELUOT FORECLOSED ON THE BAR J. 
IP ONLY I HAD FOUND SHORE BEFORE 
ELLIOT Dip/ 




Suddenly — - 



SHERIFF.... THEY'RE 
BRINGING IN THE 80DYOF 
LOU JANSON J ELLIOT'^ 
MEN SHOT HIM WHE 
HE TRIED TO , 
SHOOT ELLIOT .' 



LOU JAdSOH ! 

WHY, HE NEVER. 
THROWED A SUN ON 
ANYBODY IN HIS 
LIFE' 






WHY THAT 
TWO-TIMING 
MURDERING 

COYOTE .' 

HE'S NOT 

SETTING 

AWAY WITH 

THIS I 



TROUBLE IS WE 
CAN'T DO A 
, THING UNTIL WE 
HAVE CONCRETE 
EVipENC 




VOU 
HEARD ME, 

YOU 
BACK- 
STABBING 
COYOTE .' 
I CALL IT, 
MURDER, 1 



WHO YOU FRONTING FOR, 
SHERIFF--TWE OWL-* « 
HOOTS IN THESE PARC'S-' 
£ HAVE WITNESSES) 
TO BACK ME UP ---AND 
ALL YOU HAVE IS THE 
GALL TO CALL ME 
DOWN BECAUSE I'M , 
UPHOLDING THE LAW.' 



• y 



TEX BITTER WESTERM 






Boom after — 



yep ---JEFF shore 

AND LOU JANSON 

WERE MIGHTY GOOD 

FRIENDS OF MINE .'WE 

ALL CAME OUT THIS 

WAY ABOUT THE SAME 

TIME. I KNOW THEY , 

DIDN'T DO WHAT THEYRE,/MINTS 

BEING ACCUSED OF I J WHO 



I'M CERTAIN 
THEY WERE 
MURDERED, 
JIM , BUT 
I'LL NEED 
YOUR 
HELP TO 
GET THE 
VAR- 



m 



X WANT YOU TO GO TO 
ELLIOT FOR A SHORT 
TERM MORTGAGE ON 
YOUR MINE I TELL HIM 
YOU NEED MONEY FOR 
NEW EQUIPMENT IN 
ORDER TO GET AT A 
RICH NEW VEIN ir HAVE 
A HUNCH HE'LL BE 
MIGHTY GLAD TO LET 

YOU HAVE IT .' / «r 

— ^I'LL. HIT *■ 

THE TRAIL FOR. 

THE BANK NOW, 



1 



TEX 



'7 J 



81- 




THE SANK • 



I KNOW r 
COULO HIT A 
NEW VEIN IF 
I HAD THE 
MONEY TO 
BUY SOME 
NEW EQUIPMENT. 
HOW ABOUT IT, 



ELLIOT ? 



YOU CAME TO 
THE RIGHT 
PLACE, . 
HARKNESS. 
LL BE GLAD 
TO LET 
YOU HAVE 
ITi I 



7 



i\ 



'KNOW YOUR 

REPUTATION AS 

MAN WHO 

CAN SMELL OUT 

A GOOD VEIN.' 



.?5^ 




TtX R1TTER WESTERM 



eaoa* 

wow 

WElL WAIT 
FOR HI/WTO 
MAKE HIS 
MOVE 




X GUESS WE'VE 
WAITED LONS ENOUGH 
TONIGHT YOU RIDE 
OUT TO HARKNESS 
PLACE AND GRAS 
HIM. THEN H-LRASS 
THE WORD ALONG 
THAT HARKNESS 
CAME HERE TO MY 
HOUSE AND AT 
SUN POINT MADE 
ME OPEN THE SAFE 
AND HAND 
THE SANK 
NOTE 



AFTER V 
WgPLUG 
HIM.WE 

PUT 
THE 
STOLEN 
SANK 
NOTE IN 
HIS HAND 
FOR PROOF, 
EH.BO&S? 



'i E 



D 




THAT MEANS 

THEY'RE 

GOING 

GUNNING 

AFTER , 
HARKNESS.' 




SHERIFF, YOU STAY T 
HERE IN CASE ^ 
SOMETHING TURNS J 
OP IN TOWN . I'LL J 
RIDE OUT TO "^\ 
HARKNESS' PLACE . 
THEV'RE MAKING THE A 
MOVE WE WANT , _^- 


HURRY- V 
THOSE 

«(LLER& 

WON'T 

STOP AT 

\ ANY-, 

/thing; 




&;■■ i jr 


'■"^^V^ 


\fcii#iy 




^^s— ^wfl 




Tc^P 





Spurring white flash across 
the prairie i t6x soon ap- 
proaches the silver mine 

SITE- 





TEX RITTER WESTERN 




iS> THE SLACK CLOUDS OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS SLOWLY 
JIFT AWAY, TEX FINDS HIMSELF A PRISONER. 



3 



I FIG6ERED VDU HAD IDEAS ABOUT ME AND THE 
80Y5 PLUGGING YOUR FRIENDS JEFF SHORE AMD 
JANSON, SO I KEPT A CLOSE WATCH OKI YOU . WHEM 
YOU LEFT TOWN, I FOLLOWED I TM© IS THE END OF 
THE TRAIL FOR VDU, (VM5TER 




WHY NOT ? VOU WOMT BE ALIVE TO STOP US." 

WE'RE TOSSING YOU IN A BED OF QUICKSAND 
NEAR THE RIDGE—AND THEN HARKNESS IS 
GETTING A DOSE OF LEAD ,' 




EASY, HOMBRE .' I GOT J TAKE HIM AWAY, BOYS .' 
AN ITCHY TRIGGER 

FINGER i 




As THE SUCKING QUICKSAND BEGINS TO PULL TEXT 
TO HIS DOOMfPEVERISHLY HE TRIES TO FREE 
HIMSELF OF HIS WRIST BONDS. 



I ; c; 




r *fX RlfTEft WESTtR* 



VICIOUSLY, THE UNRELENTING FORCE PULLS TEX TO 
CERTAIN DEATH - -AFTER ETERNALLY LONG (MINUTES/ 
TEX IS ABLE TO WORK OUT OF HIS BONOS.' 



WEI&HW.'J ( THERE I I'M FREE.' THIS SLIPPERY 

.( fA MIRE HELPED ME TO SLIP AAV HANDS 
OUT OF THE KNOTi WHITE 





Soon... 



ha, ha! Give/wy 

REGARD© TO JEFP 



SHORE AND LOU 
JANSON.HARKNESii 
THIS IS THE END 
OF THE TRAIL FOR 
YOU. I'LL PLANT 
THE BANK NOTE 
OM YOUR CARCASS 
AND THEN CALL J^~? 
THE 5HERIFFJ J*0&*r\ 



I I WONDER IF | 
^ YOU'LL LAUGH ' 
WHEN THEY 
PUT THE NOOSt 
AROUND VOU, 








' ^ ' U IIW 



TE^RtmR-WEfTERN 1 




YOU MURDERING JASPER.' VOIS'dS 
NOT KILLING ANYONE ELSE '. THERE'S 
A ROPE WAITING FOR. YOU AND I 
DON'T AIM TO KEEP IT WAITING 
TOO LONG .' 




CAPTURED GANG OP KILLERS 
ARE BROUGHT INTO TOWN ANP.. 



ELLIOT MADE US DO ^THE ONLY 
IT! HE FIGGERED ON } THING 
GETTING THE BIG S HE'S 
PROPERTIES THROUGH 1 GOING 
HIS FRAME-UPS. HE /TO GET 
WAS OUT TO TAKE / IS ; 
OVER THE WHOLE ./QUICK 
TERRITORY . car JUSTICE / 



ifoA 
MIGHTY 
GRATEFUL 
FOR WHAT 
YOU OlDi 
TEXi 



IT'S ALL IN THE PAY'S 
WORK OF A PRAIRIE 
RANGER, SHERIFF >. 
WELL— IT'S TIME TO 

HIT THE TRAIL AGAIN i 
ADIOSj 



1 



/rw 
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RHT£Q WISTEaW 




Now You Can Get TEX RITTER WESTERN Every Other Month, By Mail 

'Please print your name clearly in pencil) 



FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONN. 

YES. send me TEX RITTER WESTERN 

every other month. 

I am enclosing $ in full payment. 



Name 



Address 

City 



Zone State- 



Subscription Rates for U. 5. and Possessions 
and Pan America 

(CHECK ONE) 

Q 12 Issues for $1.20 
Q 24 Issues for $2.25 
a 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscriptions »ent to Canada, 
tf-wr ether foreign countries, add 50 cents per year 



CIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS F OR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send TEX RITTER WESTERN every 
other month to the names below, as my 

Name 

Address 

City 



Zone State. 



□ 12 issues Q 24 issues □ 36 issues 



Name _ 
Address 
City 



Zone State. 



□ 12 issues □ 24 issues 


□ 36 issues 


My gift rsrH should rppd 



I enclose $. 



.for the above orders. 
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10 different Cut-out models of our latest 

fighting planes! 

• I:. Exact replicas in design! You can learn 

to be a plans spotter! 

Fly squadron formations— swap 'em around! 

A snap to assemble! Just press 'em out— fold 
and lot 'em ride! 

# Start new! Collect the whole set! 

6 IMI, KILLSSC COM»ANT 




LuUh..d f-60 
Shoetine Star 



**"**"^t*raisin bran is now a 
irip/e treat! Honeycomb raisins plus 
crispy bran flakes plus & jet fighter 
cut-out in every package! 



• SjSi.H!l4 f 14 




4i W/r 



" '*t/Tr J 



*Appiie. is U.S. patk&sss only, in Canada >*• paekeas for ip»e!af oftsrs. 



IrttStuTTEfiiwESTEKM 




s®s®&(? 




WHAT HAPPENED /fGROAN) I 
TO YUH, ^>^ HAD AN 



HAWKE: f accident while \ while taking) feu. to the <* 

TAKING A BATH.' I A BATH? J BOTTOM AND I J- 





/ 




THAT'S TOO BAP,) I RBCKON 
HAWKES/ YUH f< YO'RE 

should use '"Bright/ 
the kind of soap 
that floats and 
that wouldn't 

HAPPEN/ 



THAR' S 
A NEW 
SOAP 
THAT'S 
MUCH 
SETTER /> 




THAR ) REALLY.' YUH 
IS? /MEAN IT DOES 
f rt\ORE THAN 
V FLOAT? 



IT 5H0RE DOES.' IT NOT ONLY FLOAT5 — J (6ASP) t f f 
BUT «P YUH WHISTLE IT SWIMS 




->, 






GBTLQWALT DiSNBY CHARACTER 



Cinderella 

Mickey Mouse 

Pinocchio 

Brer Rabbit 

Lucifer 

Dumbo 

Bambi 




RIGHT ON 
WHEATIES 60X£ 

©waw bisnst pneeweTieN* 




TEX (UTTER WESTERM 





Idii^'the 

TEX RlTTER 

111 SOUTH B&V6RUV DRIVE 
^6V6RUV HIUUS ( CAUF. 




y^- 



>?*Z> 




HOWDY, PALS, 

IN MY LAST LETTER I TOLD YOU A LITTLE ABOUT THE OLD-7IME LAW- 
| MAM I MET UP WITH IN THE ROCKIE5. NOW A HEAP HAS BEEN WRITTEN 
ABOUT THE COURAGEOUS QUNSLINGERS OF THE OLD WEST AND I WAS 
MIGHTY EAGER. TO HEAR WHffT HE HAD TO S«/ FOR HIMSELF-. IT SEEMS 
HE HAD A HEAP TO DO WITH WIPING OUT THE MURDERING BORDER BUNCH . 
AFTER TELLING ME ABOUT THEM , THE OLD TIMER STARTED TO SAY 
HOW FOLKS WERE PLUMB CHANGED FROM THE WAY THEY USED TO BE . 
I CALLED HIS HAND PRONTO ON THAT ONE, "|M WHAT WAY A RE THEY 
..DIFFERENT ?" I A5KED HIM . 

WELL, PARDS, HE BUSTED OUT IN A SLOW GRIN AND THEN SPOKE . 
■T RECKON FOLKS Ik THE OLD DAYS WERE JUST NATURALLY A HEAP 
^MORE 'CAT- EYED' FOR ONE THING ."' 

THE OLD TIMER WAS MIGHTY RIGHT WHEN HE SAID THAT, TOO . 
IN THOSE DAYS FOLKS HAD TO 8E CAT-EYED-- - IF THEY AIMED TO GO 
OH LIVING . WHEN THEY RODE TRAIL OR PITCHED CAMP FOR THE NIGHT 
THEY HAD TO BE Ohi THE ALERT FOR WAR-LIKE INDIANS OR PROWLlNS 
MOUNTAIN LIONS. 

IT'S TOO BAD THAT FOLKS HAVE GOT OUT OP THE HABIT OF 
BEING CAT-EYED, BECAUSE A HEAP OF ACCIDENTS COULD BE AV0ID6D. 
ESPECIALLY WHEN CROSSING THE STREETS . SO I WANT ALL YOU 
PARO& TO BE MIGHTY CAT-EYED AND WARY OF THE AUTOMOBILES 
THAT COME STAMPEDlNS AROUND CORNERS AND DOWN THE STREETS. 
•T MAKES MIGHTY QQQO SENSE TO BE OM THE ALERT 
AT ALL TIMES . 

YOUR PARD, 



TEX RITTER WESTERN 




Vtb 

PAti&S OF 



A FLOOD OP COuMTEKFifT MONEY 
CONTiNUES TO POUR ACROSS THE BOEDER, 

im. KtrreRf the fighting prairie ran©ir< 

USES HIS TWO SLASHING FISTS AND 
©LAZING SIX-GUNS AS A BARRIER AGAINST 
THE MURDEROUS GANG i BUT TEX DOeSNT 
COUNT ON A STRANGE WEAPON USED BY 
THE OWLHOOTS— A WEAPON THAT HA& 
HIM EAR -MARKED FOR BOOT HIU, 
AS HE TANGLES WITH FANSS 



£&N URGENT SUMMONS FOR AID BRINGS TEX RITTER. 
TO THE SMALLTOWN OF CRATER GULCH I 




ROLLING HILLS '. THOSE DOSS ARE 
BENT ON KILLING HJRY .' ^g—. 





VI RECKON 
| HE CAN 
TAKE 
/CARE OF 

'himself 

.ALL RIGHTi 

IF THE 

OOPS 

'AREN'T 

STACKED 

^AGAINST 

MM .' 




WAL, I SAY HE'S A \ X SUPPOSE 
YELLA.CRAWLIN', \ THERE' 3 
MANGY MUTT— AN£> J ONLY ONE 
MAYBE THAT'S BE- J THING I 
CAUSE THE JASPER, <CAN DO/ 
WHO OWNS HIM IS , V- 1/» . 
CUT THE SAME WAYl J / 
WHAT DO YOU AIM _ 
TO DO ABOUT THAT ?^ 






Nl 





I'LL KILL YOU 
FOR TH/ST J 




Wtim&NwsmR 



But tex's gun hand makes a light- 
ning SLAP AT HIS HOLSTER AND 
COMES UP SPITTING LEAD .' 



AiBgB! 

my hand; 



7 i 






THERE'S BEEN A LOT OP COUNTER- 
FEIT MONEY FLOODING THESE 
PARTS THE PAST FEW MONTHS. 
SINCE THIS TERRITORY ISN'T A 
COUNTY , J CAN'T APPEftLTOTHE 
GOVERNOR, SO I FIGURED IT WAS 
UP TO THE PRAIRIE RANGERS. 




WELL— I DON'T KNOW FOR 
SURE — BUT A LOT OF THOSE 
PHONY BILLS HAVE BEEN TURN- 
ING UP AT THE DOG TRACK. 
TtfAT HOMBRE YOUTANGLED 
WITH i OENO CARRi RACES HIS 
DOGS THERE AND IF ANYONE 
WAS BEHIND IT, I'D SAV IT WAS 
DENO i BUT I HAVE NO 
PROOF J *~*tfit^rS BUT 

YOU 
SUSPECT J 
HIM? 



YEP--I DO.' HE 
SASHAYS BACK AND 
FORTH ACROS5 THE 
BORDER RACING 
THOSE DOGS OF 
HIS AT DIFFERENT 
TRACKS i NOBODY 
COULD ASK FOR 
A BETTER COVER-UP 
POSITION TO BRING 
.THE STUFF THROUGH 



•1, 



\ 



^ 



HMMM---D06 
RACING, EH ? 
MAYBE IF X 
ENTERED FURY 
IN ONE OF THOSE 
RACES- IT MIGHT 
UNEARTH A 
LEAD. AT 
LEAST IT'S 
WORTH A TRY, 
EVEN IF FURX 
NEVER RACED 
BEFORE. 



Pl> 



UH£ 
DOG 



FOLLOWING DAY, TEX SHOWS- UP AT THE 
TRACK I 



EVEN IF YOU DON'T WIN, FUR^ 
YOU HAVE A PART TO PLAY. 
WE'RE AFTER SOMETHING BIG- 
Q\GER THAN JUST WIN- 
~\nIN© A RACE. 
UNDERSTAND ? 




TEX R1TTER WESTERN 



I SAW HIM ALL RIGHT, 
GO GET WM, CZhZOWCEG: 
SHOW THAT WOM8RE YOU 
CAN RIP HI5 MUTT APART 
ALL SV YOURSELF.' 
/ 





STOP THAT F»©MT.' \ /=*/£•// SACK, 

&er those ooe>$ I ovw ' 

APART/ 







ROLUMG, WUS.' LOOK 
WHAT'S ROLLED UP IN THE 
HEM OF THIS PIECE OF 
BLANKET/,. 




COUNTERFEIT MONEY i I GUESS 
WE'RE ON THE RIGHT TRACK— 
AND I DON IT MEAN OO& 
TRACK/ SO THAT'S HOW DENO 
CARR SMUGGLES THE p, ~ * A 
MOMEY IN : y~ jK ~&~~^ 




TEX KITTER WESTERN 



^HAT AFTEhNOON, AFTER TEX 
HAS TOLO THE SHERIFF OF HIS. 
DISCOVERY — 



i guess you're 

RIGHT.TEX. NO 
SENSE MOVING IM 
ON THOSE JAS- 
PERS BEFORE 
WE PINO OUT 
WHERE THEY'RE 
PRINTING THAT 
COUNTERFEIT 
MONEY I 




\ 



I INTEND TO FORCE HIS HAND , *~ 
SHERIFF, BY FOLLOWING MY HUNCH. 
THE WAY I FIGURE IT, DENO IS 
USING THOSE DOGS AS A COVER. 
FOR SMUGGLING THE MONEY INTO 
THE COUNTRY. HE KEEPS HIS DOG 
WAGON ON THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THE BORDER WHERE THEY PROBABLY 

PRINT THE MONEY, v— ■ <Tn 

— ^YOU MEAN v-< 

YOU'RE GOING TO FOLLOW HIM 
BACK ACROSS THE BORDER? 




HOURS LATER, ON THE OTHER. 
SIDE OF THE BORDER i TEX 
QUESTIONS A BORDER GUARD. 



THANKS, 
AMIGO. 




tEX RITTER iWESIERi 




BUT HE'S WALKING 
RIGHT IWTO OUR. 
CAMP AND I'M. 
GOING TO BE 
READY FOR HIM . 
GET THE DOGS 
OUT AND ROUNO 
UP THE BOYS: 
PROh/TOL 



DEMO FIGURES ON HAVING THE DCX35 DO HIS 

DIRTY WORK AND THEN CLAIM IT WAS AN ACCIDENT ; 

HE'5 GOT THEM PRIMED TO KILL I 




"HiEY'a T£&j2 PURV Ai^RT UNLESS X DO 
r *iC/V*ET«!W5 AMD FAST.' 





KUN FOR ITi 
HE WON'T 
SHOOT YOU , 
IN THE BACK J 
NONE OF THOSE 
LAWMEN DO.' 




T EX ftlTTEft WESTERN 





THAT DOG RAQWG BUSINESS IS 
ONLY PETTY CASH COMPARED TO 
WHAT WE CLEAN UP BY PRINTING 
THOSE BILLS. BUT IT HELPS US 
/WOVE BACK AND FORTH ACROSS 
THE BORDER WITHOUT SUSPICION. 
NOW I'M THROUGH TALKING--/ 



LATER, AFTER TEX HAS TURNED OVER 
DENO CARR AND HIS GANG TO THE 
SHERIFF 



I GUESS THIS WILL 
PUT A STOP TO THOSE 
COUNTERFEIT BILLS/ 
SHERIFF. YOU'LL FINO 
THE PRESSES AND HIS 
DOGS JUST THIS SIDE 
OF THE 80RDER WHERE 
THE BORDER GUARD IS 

WATCHING THEM 



I KNEW 

WE'D SET 

ACTION WHEN 

I ASKED 

THEM TO 

SEND YOU, 

TEX. THIS 

WHOLE 
TERRITORy 1 
WILL NEVER | 
FORSET 
WHAT YOJJ 
D/D' 






TEX RITTER WESTERN 

BUl^LWHIE 

it alter Farmer 



HIGH against the sky stood Hangman's 
Tree, scraggly and wind-twisted, mark- 
ing the top of the ridge. A grey ball of dust 
moved slowly and steadily toward the tree. 
Between the ball of dust and the tree, five" 
men waited, crouched low in the rocks. They 
were watching the slowly moving dust ball, 
hatbrims low and kerchiefs covering their 
faces from the bridge of the nose down. 

"Do you see him?" asked one of the men. 

"Can't see him for dust," was the response 
from another. "How about you, Bullwhip?" 

The one addressed as Bullwhip, big shoul- 
dered and barrel-chested, responded in a deep, 
gravel voice that left no doubt he was the 
leader of this group. "We'll see him soon 
enough. Then it'll be' like shooting fish in a 
barrel. Don't get impatient." 

He cast his eye skyward, where a lone buz- 
zard circled near Hangman's Tree and seemed 
to watch the group of men curiously. The 
gravel voice chuckled. "Stick around, Mr. 
Buzzard! We're planning a meal for you!" 

The ball of dust kept moving slowly, stead- 
ily up the rutty road. Inside the ball sat Don 
Cornwall, a lean, grey-eyed youth, snapping 
his whip from the wagon box and urging his 
plodding team forward. Behind him. in the 
wagon bed, was a huge barrel on which the 
stenciled letters spelled out GUNPOWDER. 
It was characteristic of Don that, though his 
whip cracked like a shot, it never touched the 
team. He urged his horses onward but he did 
not beat them. 

He talked to the horses, too, as lone men 
in the wild country are wont to do. He pulled 
the big turnip watch from his pocket and 
looked at it. Then he said, "Keep moving, 
boys, keep moving! Soon as we get past that 
lone tree yonder it'll be all downhill and we'll 
make it into Rocket River with time to spare." 
As he mentioned the tree he looked at it, saw 
the circling buzzard and frowned thought- 
fully. To Don the buzzard was an ill omen. 

"I don't like it!" he mused. "It's a bad sign. 
I expected trouble from Bullwhip and his out- 
fit and I haven't had any. But I'm not in the 
clear yet and . . ." 



A year ago Don Cornwall had used his sav- 
ings to buy a good team and a sound wagon 
to start a one-man freight hauling outfit. His 
rates were reasonable and his service was 
prompt. He wasn't getting rich, but he made 
a comfortable living with short, fast hauls. 
He'd had no intention then or now to cut in 
on the big trucking company operated by 
Bullwhip Yancey, with its big stable of 
horses, wagons and drivers. He had planned 
to live and let live. 

At first, Bullwhip had laughed off the new- 
comer. "He'll go broke in a month." said Bull- 
whip. Then, when Don didn't go broke, but 
showed a little profit. Bullwhip became con- 
cerned. Don's modest rates began to take some 
business away from Bullwhip. Don was inter- 
fering with Bullwhip's monopoly. A month 
ago, Bullwhip had tried to buy Don out. Don 
declined to sell and he remembered Bull* 
whip's parting words, "You'll live to regret 
this — // you li ve !" 

The steep road bed was becoming hard and 
gravelly now and the dust subsided as Buti- 
whip Yancey and his henchmen observed the 
approaching team. "Get ready to shoot," whis- 
pered Bullwhip. "Knock him right off the 
box." 

One of the men, squinting at the approach- 
ing team, exclaimed, "Hey, Bullwhip! Look! 
There's nobody on the box! Nobody's driving 
that team!" 

Bullwhip muttered an oath that was cut 
short as a cool voice from behind said, "My 
horses are well trained, gents. When I tell 
them to keep moving they keep moving. Now 
just what kind of party was it you plaru 
for me?" 

The five ambushers whirled and Bullwhip 
exclaimed, "Don Cornwall!" 

Two of the others instinctively reached for 
their guns. Don, firing from the hips, clipped 
them in the wrists and sent their weapons 
clattering to the hard earth. Bullwhip chose 
that moment to charge, diving straight at Don 
and slamming him in the midsection with his 
rock-like head. Both men went sprawling and 
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crashing to earth. 

Pinned down by the great bulk of Bullwhip 
Yancey, Don seemed helpless as the barrel- 
chested man raised his ham-fist to smash down 
on Don's jaw. As the big fist descended, Don 
jerked his head aside at the last possible' sec- 
ond. The knuckles cracked against rock, and 
Bullwhip, with a howl of pain relaxed his 
grip. Don rolled free and at the same time 
sent his own right hand punch crashing against 
Bullwhip's jaw. Bullwhip staggered and fell. 

The others hadn't dared a shot for fear of 
hitting their leader. Now with daylight be- 
tween Yancey and Don, one of the others 
leveled his gun, but Don had snatched his 
own fallen pistol from th« dirt and he snapped 
a shot at the gunman. With a wail of anguish, 
the man dropped his pistol and grabbed at 
his shoulder. Then he and the other three, 
completely demoralized, made a run for their 
hidden horses. Don raced after them and was 
gaining ground when his foot struck a bed of 
loose shale and he tumbled. As he rose, ready 
to resume the chase, he heard the shots behind 
him. His face paled behind the tan. He was 
sure what those two shots meant. 

As he struggled back up the grade he felt 
sick at the prospect of what he would find, 
and he found it. Bullwhip Yancey was no- 
where in sight. But Bob's two horses lay dead 
beside the wagon-tongue. 

Bob stood shocked and motionless for a 
full minute. This was the end. He had con- 
tracted to deliver the Gunpowder in Rocket 
River at a certain time. If he made it, there 
would be a big contract for him; if he failed, 
he would not get paid for this load. 

He pulled out his watch and looked at it 
dumbly. Though the crystal had been broken 
during the melee, the timepiece still ticked 
and it told him the bad news. That there was 
not enough time to fetch another team to re- 
.place the dead horses, even if he'd had the 
money to pay for their rental. From the gorge 
below, Rocket River mumbled and grumbled 
as if playing a funeral dirge for Don Corn- 
wall's dead hopes. 

He listened mournfully for a moment, then 
his grey eyes lit up. "It's an idea!" he ex- 
claimed aloud. "What can I lose — but my 
life?" 

Don sprang to action. He lowered the tail- 
gate of his buckboard and began unlashing 



the huge barrel of gunpowder. Muscles strain- 
ing, he eased it to the ground. Then he began 
rolling it downhill toward the roaring river. 
At the river bank, he paused only a moment 
to tie a rope securely around the barrel. Then 
he pushed it into the swiftly moving stream 
and plunged • " »itcr it. keeping a firm grip 
on the rope. 

"I'll make it yet-— if I don't get blasted to 
bits!" he exclaimed, as the turbulent waters 
pulled him and the barrel swiftly along. 

Bullwhip Yancey sat in the office of the 
Rocket River Freight Depot, smoking a long 
cigar. He glanced at the clock on the wall 
and said to the freight manager behind the 
desk, "That upstart, Don Cornwall, is never 
going to make it. You might as well sign a 
contract with me now — at rny terms. I'm the 
only one who can guarantee shipments on 
time in these parts." 

The manager looked at the clock, shaking 
his head. "I can't understand it. Don Corn- 
wall has never been late before. He makes a 
practise of getting here ahead of time." 

"Bah!" growled Bullwhip. "These small- 
timers are fly-by-nights. You can't depend on 
them. Here, sign this contract with me or 
my price is liabjfe to go up!" He held the 
quill pen toward the manager. 

"Don't be hasty! Don has still got two min- 
utes to make delivery." said the manager. 

"And it's made!" said a voice from the dos>i 
way. 

fipHE MANAGER turned quickly and Bull- 
-* whip nearly swallowed his cigar. Both 
looked in amazement at the drenched, drip- 
ping figure of Don Cornwall, as the latter 
continued. "I heaved the barrel of gunpowder 
up on the rowboat dock out back. It's wet on 
the outside, but dry and dandy on the inside. 
And it's on time !" 

Bullwhip growled. "You upstart! I'll show 
you. . . ."' 

Don cut in. "No. Bullwhip! I'll show you! 
I'm going to put you OUT of business and 
IN jail!" 

Somehow, from the way he said it. they got 
the impression that he would do ,ust that! 
THE END 
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RENE<3Al>H 
CHALLENGE- 




A^trA PEACEFUL" 
^TV INDIAN TRIBE IS 

' ^ THREATEN! ED WITH 

AS A POWER -CRAZED KILLER 
MAKES HIS BID FOR CONQUEST— BUT 
IT'S A BID THAT DIDN'T RECKON ON THE TWO- 
FISTED PRAIRIE RANGERi TEX RITTER,WHO 
GOES THROUGH GUNFIRE AND FLAMES 
TO STYMIE THE "RENE&ADfr 



USX HAS STOPPED AT THE IMDIAN CAMP OF THE 

mmomHQ tribe to visit his friend, cwef garmo. 



IT IS GOOD TO SEE MY OLD \ I NOTICED THAT 
FRIEND ON A DAY WHEN MY 1 THERE'S QUITE A 
HEART IS FULL, TEK RITTER. / BIT OF STIRRING 
TODAY IS THE DAY I HAVE / AROUND HERE, CHIEF. 
LONG WAITED FOR. ^/WHAT'S THE CELE- 

BRATING ALL ABOUT ? 
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But these is one who is not happy about 
swift water's coming tests. ...dondora/ 



THE MEDICINE MAN 



ALREADY GARMO HAS 
RULED TOO LONG. I 
SHOULD SE THE CHIEF OF 
THE MENOMINO 
TRIBE 



WE ARE BUT RENEGAPES, 
DONDORA---BUT EVEN 
WE KNOW THAT SWIFT 
WATER WILL SOME DAY 
RULE WHEW GARMO 
IS GONEi 




hlO.. . HE . WILL NOT RULE .' IF HE FAILS ONE OF THE 
TESTS, HE MUST BE BANISHED FROM THE TR (BE .' THAT*? 
THE LAW! ONE OF YOU IS TO PUT THIS BURR UNDER. 
THE BLANKET OF HIS PONY TO MAKE SURE 
HE DOES NOT TRIUMPH .' 





THE BOY \ IT IS TOO EARLY 
HAS DONE \ TO CROW, MY 
VERY WELL .' FRIEND. HE 
YOU SHOULD ! MUST YET PASS 
8E PROUD / THE HORSEMAN - 
OF YOUR / SHIP ts 
_t SON 




THE BURR N GOODi NOW WE 
HAS BEEN / SHALL SSE WHAT 
PLACED, ,) HAPPENS IN 7HE 
DONDORA.' I FINAL.' 
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«0— WHAT KIND OF 
CHIEF WOULD WE HAVE 
IF HE CANNOT SIT A 




I AM SORRY, )^U KNOW 
O, CHIEF, /THE PENAL- 
FATHER.' /TV, SWIFT 
I HAVE A WATER -' 
DISGRACED ) FAREWELL / 




WHAT { FOR HIM WHO ] 
PENALTY/ 1 FAILS IT IS 
CHIEF / BANISHMENT TO 
GARMO ? y THE WOODS WITH 
tosmsmM A HUNTING KMIf-E. 
k Al. AND A HANDFUL , 
^^OF PROVISIONS -' 


r^*\\\ 
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YOU MEAN 
YOU'RE SENDING 
HIM OUT INTO 
THE WILDS 

WITH ONLY A 
KNIFE AND 
A HANDFUL 
OF FOOD ? HE 
CAN'T POSSIBLY 

SURVIVE I 



IT IS SO WRITTEN.' 
IF HE BRINGS SACK 
A KILLER OF THE 
WILD5, THEN ONCE 
/WORE CAN HE 
TAKE HIS PLACE 
IN OUR TRIBE ! 
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THAT BOY DOESN'T ©TANP A CHANCE 
ALONE i WHITE FLASH i HE'S GOING 
TO NEED HELP. I RECKON WE'D 
BETTER FOLLOW HIM . 



■*• ' '"?*I 



'>*+ 
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GO NOW / MAKE SURE 
SWIFT WATER DOE5 
MOT HAVE A CHANCE , 
TO REDEEM HIMSELF.' 
HE MUST DIE I WHEN 
DONDORA IS CHIEF, 
YOU WILL 80TH 



FEAR NOT, 

WISE 
MEDICINE 
MAN J SOON 
5WIFT 
WATER 
WILL MEET 




fe«rER...AS SWIFT WATER 
STOPS TO REST DEEP IN A 
WOOPtANP NICHE.- 



Soon afterwards, swift water, 

FINDS HIMSELF HEMMEO IN BY A 
RING OF FIRE J 
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fe?OON AFTERWARDS, AS TEX 
COMES TO (AND FINDS HIMSELF 
A HELPLES5 PRISONER . . . 



SO IT IS THE ) YES ---AND IT WILL 
MEDICINE Z BE THE MEDICINE 
MAN WHO ^\ MAN WHO WILL 
PLOTS A6AIMST J RULE AFTER CHIEF 
Wig, TRIBE . ysARMO AND HIS 
SON GO TO HAPPY 
HUNTING GROUND! 



i 



r CAN 
understand 
many things , 
now,dondora! 

YOU WILL 
PAY FOR THIS 
TREACHERY! 



NO ---YOU SHALL BE THE ONE WHO 
WILL PAY. THE BURR I PLACED 
UNDER YOUR PONY'S BLANKET 
CAUSED YOU BANISHMENT. YOU 
WERE TO BE CONSUMED BY THE 
FIRE- BUT ALWAYS THE PALEFACE 
SAVED YOU ! THIS TIME, HE CANNOT 
HELP YOU.... 




... BECAUSE THE PALEFACE WILL DIE J ALREADY I 
CAN HEAR THE GROWLING OF THIS PEAP MOUNTAIN 
LION'S MATE! IT COMES THIS WAY. WHILE THE 
FIERCE ONE MAKES A MEAL OF YOU, I GO TO 
SLAY CHIEF GARMO ANP PROCLAIM MYSELF 
RULER OF THE TRIBE 1 
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Spurring white flash into a 
furious run, tex arrives at the 

INGHAM VILLAGE i 





&ATER... AFTER PONDORA AND 
THE RENEGADES HAVE BEEN 
CAPTURED... 



DONDOIJA AND 
WIS RENEGADES 
WILL BE BANISHED 
FOREVER. ANDVJ5 
5HALC ALWAVS 
WELCOME TEX 
RI7TER. TO THE TRIBE 
OF THE AAENOMINOS. 



WE ARE GRATEFUL i 



BEFORE S GO, 
CHIEF, X WANT 
YOU TO KNOW 
THAT SWIFT 

WATER MAI* 
PROVED H/M- 
5ELF. HE'U 
MAKE A 
FINE BRAVf . 
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If you're an active model builder or if you're only start- 
ing to work with balsa wood then here is a book you'll 
keep for years! Packed with accurate plans and instruc- 
tions for building over 25 different control-line and 
free-flight model airplanes, battery driven boats and 
scale automobiles, Handbook for MODEL BUILDERS also 
contains a complete list of all gas engines, tips on build- 
ing and a special story on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
BUILDING! 



If your dealer cannot supply you order your book by mail from 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept. C-9 Greenwich, Connecticut. Please specify 
Fawcett Book No. 112. 



Just Look What This Book Contains! 

• 144 pages £SL ^457 

• Plans for 25 TESTED projects 

• Hundreds of photographs 

• Gas Model Airplane Plans 

• Model Boat Plans 

• Model Car Plans 

• plus many other models 





At Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 
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